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To the whole of which Keason, in spite of all her thinking and
speculating, answered not a word.

In about an hour, the Bridge began to get awake; there was
riding, driving, walking to and fro on it; and much commercial
ware passing this way and that. The usual day-guard of beggars
and importunate persons also by degrees took up this post, so
favourable for their trade, to levy contributions on the public bene-
volence ; for of poor-houses and work-houses, the wisdom of the
legislature had as yet formed no scheme. The first of the tattered
cohort that applied for alms to the jovial promenader, from whose
eyes gay hope laughed forth, was a discharged soldier, provided
with the military badge of a timber leg, which had been lent him,
seeing he had fought so stoutly in former clays for his native
country, as the recompense of his valour, with the privilege of
begging where he pleased; and who now, in the capacity of phy-
siognomist, pursued the study of man upon the "Weser - bridge,
with such success, that he very seldom failed in his attempts for
charity. Nor did his exploratory glance in anywise mislead him
in the present instance; for Franz, in the joy of his heart, threw
a white engel-groschen into the cripple's hat.

During the morning hours, when none but the laborious artisan
is busy, and the more exalted townsman still lies in sluggish rest,
he scarcely looked for his promised Friend; he expected him in
the higher classes, and took little notice of the present passengers.
About the council-hour, however, when the Proceres of Bremen
were driving past to the hall, in their gorgeous robes of office, and
about exchange-time, he was all eye and ear; he spied the pas-
sengers from afar; and when a right man came along the bridge,
his blood began to flutter, and he thought here was the creator of
his fortune: Meanwhile hour after hoar passed on; the sun rose
high; ere long the noontide brought a pause in business; the
rushing crowd faded away; and still the expected Friend appeared
not. Franz now walked up and down the Bridge quite alone;
had no society in view but the beggars, who were serving out
their cold collations, without moving from the place. He made
no scruple to do the same; and, not being furnished with pro-
visions, he purchased some fruit, and took his dinner inter amlu-
landum.

The whole club that was dining on the Bridge had remarked
the young man, watching here from early morning till noon, with-
out addressing any one, or doing any sort of business. They held